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The Lord of Warwickſbire $ GAR L AND 


ESE KEK * Se Ae RES 


9 was a Lord in Warwickſvire, 
A Lord of high renown ; 
Who ki'Pd a Man for Pleaſure, 
A Man that was but mean: 
His weight in Gold and Silyer, 
Was proffered for his 2 by 
> 


Bur it was all denied 2 


By his beloved Wife. 


Some ſay Gold de witches ve 4s Fo 
Some People for their good; \ 
But 1 like no ſuch Riches, 1 85 ro 
I' have his price in Blood. 5 
For ſince he was ſo cruel, | Fo 
To ſend bim to his Grave; 
His Life il have for Ranſom, | Fl 
And Blood for Blood EY have. 
1 | FX; p. 
This 3 Led” was pitied, | 
By a youry Servant 188 * * T 
O was I but admitted, „ 5 
Admited then ſhe ſaid, 24h ts Sy 
To go before the ] * 1 Ne ap ae op" Tg | 
. hope to end all — 2 bi, In 5 a = F. 
I am a love- ck Virgi F 
In Tears * beg 15 "Life. OPS ; 
She "EW rich Apparel 5 
With jewels manifold; . x = 4 


Of one that liv'd. hard by ber, 1 
A coſtly Chain of Gold, FT 


* 


a 


19 
In things then being ready, 
She with a Foot-man came, 
Appeared like a Lady; 
Ot honour wealth and Fame. 


—— 


But when before the Judges, 
Down on her Knees did fall, 
Beſeeching him for Mercy, 
For Mercy the did call, 

Have pity ou a Virgin, 
And ſpare my noble Lord, 

Bliflings out of meaſure, 
Shall ever be your Reward* 


Wring not your Hands fair Lady, 
For it is all in vain, +. - Mo 
Weing not your Hands fair Lady, 
For a fairer one was lan. 6 0 16 
Wring not your Hands fair Lady, 
For murder is committed, | 
Blood for Blood again, 
If one of us ſhould futfer. 


Pray let it fall on me, | 5 
My Life I'll give for Ranſom, 

To let his Lordſhip free 

You do deſerve to have him; 

Such Love I never knew, 
This Night I then ſhall quit him, 

I Fair Lady for thy Sake, 
_ Go Hand in Hand together. 


A long this Couple went," | 
Until they came to a Tavern, - 


A Tavern of abode 
My Lord within this Tavern. 


: 


88 pad 
1 am my Lord well known, Dan zam 2 
lam but a poor erden dle, 4 ite, 
Theſe Cloaths ate not my oỹͤ, ad dhe: 
more cauſe to love these 
Than all the world beſides ; 
To make thee SatisſaGtion, | - r 
' make thee my Lawfal Bride, . eino 0 
Thou hait wrought thy, on qe AR 92 
Thou haſt prolong'd my Day. 
380 Hand in Hand together. T 
Let Lover's ſing their Prajſe © 2 3180½ù 
And de their own for ever. o 244 1 
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A new Song, call'd Take me Jenm. 


Weeteſt of pretty Maids; let Capid incline thee, 
| accept of a faithful Heart, When now I-refign thes 
Scorning all teifiſh Ends, regatuleſs of Money, 
It vieles only to the Girl that's ere aud bonuy. 


Take me Jenny 
Let me win you 
While I'm in the Humpur, 
| I adore you 
I implore ou 
What can Mortal do more, 3 ot 
Kiſs upon't, Kiſs upon't. zurn not 10 "inp 
There's 5. Hand, there's my Hand, I never ill 
* beguile thee. | "tet 


Bright are thy lovely Eyes, thy Sweer: Lips delighting 
Well polich'd thy Iv'ry Neck; thy roundArtms inviting 
Oft at the Milk white Chum, with rapture I've ſeen 
them, 
- But ob! how Pe fign'd and wiſn'd my own” arms 
between nemey” vat 
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Take me Jemy, c. 
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I've ſtore of Sheep my love, ou; onthe Moun-; 
tain, 1% 


And water to brew $994 Ale, ſrom 3 you.. ine 
| un, ; 


pre to a pretty Cot ub DA. and Land t to 4 
Bot all will de doubly bleſt, when. you put arent t 


11 


Take me de & &c. Tak 1 407 


The Sailor s departure from his true i, = 
- 1 No nar 18 | 
08 197 et. 


Young Sailor with ts re 1% 
One Morning in Mar,, 
[Was walking in the Meadows ops wt 
J. So green and ſo ga, 
Wbere the Birds arc fweetly fi Weg a 
And the Lark aſcending high, 
Which was moſt {weet and Gaara, 95 
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To hear their Melody”. "Bc! N | 
ting ” ; ng AF) b 
ing And as 3 were w n oP thiw godr 
en Sweet Pieaſure fot to tax e, 
ems Pans the Sailor to ol Lover, " e sd ed 


n 
__ Pllaway to the fadiergeũß 
Whatever may beride, _ 1 

And when 1 do return Love, {© 
r 


Then z heavy Sigh ſhe gave him, 

Saying, Jemmy My Dear, 

Whilſt down her ſoft Cheeks, 

Dropt many a ſoit Tear: 

W hat will you leave me Love, 

Hear in Sorrow to remain, 

Till you from the Indies | 

Do return back again. L 

Then off from his Finger, 
A Gold Ring to her he gave, 

Saying take this as a Token, 
And more you ſhall have; 


I am bound over the Ocean,. 
Where the Billaws loudly roar, 

For the ſake of my Nancy, 
The Girl whom 1 adore. 


Fare you well, my deareſt Nancy, 

No longer can [ ſtay, pdt 

Our Toplails are looſe 
And our Anchors under Way, 

Then with Ten Thouſabd Kifles,, 
Down her Cheeks the Tears they fell: 

May the Heavens protect ee 57 2: 
Deareſt 7emmy farewell. 


* A new 8 


We 5: 
1 A new Seng, called tbe Buber Daxghter, 5 


OME liſten 2 While all you that love fon, 
il tell you a ſtory that lately was done 
Of a butcher in St Fames's market did dwell - 
Had a beautiful daughter, none could her excel; 
For Wit and for beauty, fo comely and ſtraight © 
And many « ſweer-heart upon her did wait. 
Fall de lal, &c, N 


There was a nobleman lived hard by. 
On this beauty bright he did caſt an Efe, 
He ſaid, I muſt ſtrive to get her maidem head. 
But with her I'm never reſolved to wed, 


He gave her a gold watch and jewels, they ſay; 
Ind took her each night to à ball or a play; 
de freely conſented with him for to wed, 
tur all that he wanted was her maiden-head. 


He ſaid, My dear jewel, if thou wilt agree, 
Lt have this night's lodging with thee; _ 
Ore hundred guineas I'll give thee-he cry'd, 
And to-morrow morning you ſhali be my bride, 


She ſaid, Noble fir, all hazards Ill run, 
But if it be known, ['m ſurely undone; 
But when 1 do come, in the dark, it muſt be, 
Or elſe 1 will never ſurrender to thee, 


He gave her the Gold, and did her ſalute, 
Said he, my dear jewel, | make no diſpute; -. 
My man fthall walt on yon in the dark, he ſaid, 
And 1 will go inſtantly home to my bed. _ 


| Then ſtraight home the beauty ſhe went, 
And ſtraight for a blackamoor girl ſhe ſent; 
And told her the Story, they quickly agreed, A ITY 
* dhe put of her cloaths and drefsd her with ſpeed. 
| | 4 es 7 | Fire 
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She told her the ſtory, ſhe laugh'd heartily, 


Wis. \ . 

Fire gvineas you teceive when the job it is ove 
Straightway ſhe conducted the black to the door, 
She gave a ſoſt knock, the footman was near, 
And then he conducted her up to her dear. 

Beins quite dark be could not ſee der face, __ 

In many a mannet he did her embrace; 
At firſt ſhe ſeems thy, and began for to weep, 

But they bitl'd in pieafute tilt they both fell aſleep. 


Next morning day*light, thro” the curtains did peep 
The noble awak'd out of his drowſy fleep, 
He thought that his charmer lay at his back, 
He turn'd to embt ace her and found her a black. 


He jumpt ont of bed and like thunder did roar. 
So naßed he ran in bis Shirt to the door, 

So naked he ran to the Rreet in afright, 

Said, I have been kiſſing the devil all night. 


The black ſhe ſnatch'd up her © & her gown 
Put on the reſt on her things and tub down; 
She aid, You've had pleaſure on me as jou lik'd, 
Sir, I am no devil, although I be black, © 


He faid, I love beauty, 1 think I am fitted, 
For the batcher's daughter ſhe here me out witted, 
1 do her commend. with all my Heart, . 
For the joke's ſake 11 ne'er kiſs in the dark. 


The people laugh to hear him ſay fo, _ 
And firaight the Black to the Beauty did go; 


_ Saying, 1 wil! hear further of this by and by. 


Tnen for the beauty the nobleman ſent, 
To tim with ſome of her friends ſhe went; 
He told them the Story, they Jaughed indeed, 


And bork to be "416 1177 55 * agreed. 
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